informing her that the manuscripts she had sent him were of
such a quality that he wished to meet the author, and he
suggested that they should both lunch with him and talk
things over. I wish I had that letter now. I am pretty sure
that either Ladye or John must have treasured it, as they
were both of them immensely impressed by the result of
Ladye's venture. But it must at some time have been mis-
laid or destroyed. Or for that matter it may still be lurking
among John's multitudinous papers; in any case I have
never come across it.
The invitation, however, was accepted and the luncheon
took place; an exceedingly proud and delighted Ladye
escorting an exceedingly shy and embarrassed John, who,
to her utter amazement, was informed by Mr. Heinemann
that not only did her stories show signs of real talent but
that one of them, in his opinion, was among the best short
stories that had ever come his way. I am not sure that he
did not say, in his genuine excitement at having, as he
believed, discovered a fine writer, that it was the best short
story ever submitted for his approval.
The story in question was The Career of Mark Anthony
Brakes and it has never been published. Circumstances, as
I shall explain, delayed its publication, and when, many
years later, John might have included it in her first and only
volume of short stories, she decided that whatever might be
its merits of style and construction, what had, when she
wrote it, been the originality of its theme: the sudden and
disastrous breakdown of civilization and self-control in an
educated negro under the stress of sexual emotion, had
since then been treated and exhausted by other writers,
both white and coloured, and that her story had definitely
missed the boat.
To return to the fateful luncheon, however. Mr. Heine-
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